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a panther, and treed it in a lofty pine near the suinnii 
of the river ridge, about opposite Friel's. He shot ti e 
animal, left it where it fell to be attended to later on, 
and then hurried away on his sorrowful duty, canoeing 
the river at high tide. The body of the drowned 
neighbor was found stranded on a large rock, that is 
still pointed out not very far below the mouth of the 
creek. 

When Mr Moore died, his remains were taken to the 
Duftield grave yard. His faithful wife survived him a 
few years, and then was carried to rest by his side, 
where they are now sleeping the years away, in hope 
of a blessed resurrection. May they stand in their let 
at the end of the days. 


LEVI MOORE. 

One hundred yearB ago, one of the most widely 
known citizens in the region now embraced by Poca¬ 
hontas and Bath counties, was Levi Moore, Senior, a 
native of Wales. He was the pioneer of Frost, and 
came to there some time previous to the Revolution, 
and was among the first to make a permanent settle¬ 
ment. The lands he settled now owued by the Gib¬ 
sons, Sharps and others. His wife was Susannah Crist 
and he first settled in Pennsylvania, where he lived 
until his family, two sons and two daughters were born 
and the older ones nearly grown. 

Hannah Moore was marrried to Robert Gay, the an¬ 
cestor of the Gay relationship, so frequently alluded to 
in these papers. 
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developing our county. Nine members of this family 
settled in the woods, and by their efforts more than u 
thousand acres of wilderness land has been made to re¬ 
joice and blossom as the rose. 

Mary died in early womanhood, regarded by her 
sisters as their special favorite. Two, while not set¬ 
tling in the woods, have shown by their industry and 
enterprise how to make the best of more favorable op¬ 
portunities, and improved what came into their hands 
already opened up and improved. 

It is not easy to appreciate what it cost—weary toil, 
wear and tear of muscle and bodily vigor—to achieve 
what they have. Nevertheless,- the oldest people tell 
us that there was more real contentment and satisfac¬ 
tion and enjoyment in life then than now; for there was 
a felt community of interest, and harmonious help and 
truly sympathetic endeavor, that seemed to have a 
charm not apparent now. Then it seemed a genuine 
pleasure to show favors and render assistance, but now 
pay seems to be expected for most everything that may 
be done in the way of helpful service. 

Like most of the persons of his time, Aaron Moore 
was a successful hunter and made it profitable. One 
of his memorable adventures occurred while on his way 
to search for the body of his neighbor, James Twyman 
who was drowned in Thorny Creek, January 17, 1834, 
and was not found until January 10. Mr Moore lived 
on the west bank of the river, while Thorny Creek is 
on the east side, fie went up the west bank to cross 
at Joseph Friel’s. As he was threading his way along 
the snow covered path, his dog came upon the trail of 
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nice farms. Their only soil, Andrew Moore, lives at 
the homestead. 

George C. Moore married Rachel Duncan ou Stony 
Creek. Her father, Henry Duncau, came from Rock¬ 
bridge, aud was one of the carpenters that worked on 
the court house at Huntersville. Mr Moore lives on 
the “Young Place," on Stouy Creek. 

Elizabeth Moore became Mrs William Auldridge. 
These persons settled in the woods near Indian Draft. 
Their children were Hanson, Melinda, and Eliza. 
Eliza died not long since. Hanson and Melinda are 
living on the nice homestead opened up by their wor¬ 
thy parents. 

Catherine Moore was married to John Burr, and 
they settled in Burrs Valley, where she is now living. 

Eliza Moore became Mrs Price McComb, and they 
settled in the woods on Cummings Creek, densely cov¬ 
ered with white pine, and opened up virtually several 
nice farms. Their children were Nancy, Charles, 
George, Wyllis, Andrew Beckley, Henry on the home¬ 
stead; aud Alice, now Mrs George Wagner, at Hun¬ 
tersville. 

Melinda Moore was the secoud wife of the late Cap¬ 
tain William Cochran, on Stony Creek. Her children 
are William Cochran, on the homestead; and Catherine 
Jane, now Mrs Giles Sharp, near Verdant Valley. 
Her second marriage was with Joseph Barlow, who 
lives ou the Cochran homestead. 

It is instructive to reflect on the memoirs of such a 
relationship, so largely composed of patient, indus¬ 
trious people, accomplishing what they have done in 
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early life, and was one of the defenders of Baltimore, 
and saw the engagement immortalized by the “Star 
Spangled Banner." The farm opened up by Samuel 
Moore is visible from so many points that a lady from 
Florida called it a revolving farm. 

William I). Moore settled on Elk Mountain iu the 
woods. He was married three times. His first wife 
was Rebecca Sharp; her children were Matthias. 
Charles L., Elizabeth, Mary, Jacob, and Nancy. The 
second wife was Mary Ann Auldridge, daughter of 
Thomas Auldrige, Senior. Her one child was Mary 
Ann Moore. The third wife was Hannah Beverage. 
Her children were Amanda, now Mrs S. D. Hannah, 
on Elk; Susan, now Mrs John Gibson, near Mary's 
Chapel; Effie, now Mrs A. P. Gav, near ( lover Lick; 
Etta, Joseph, and Ellis. 

Thomas Moore, a noted rail splitter and fence build¬ 
er, never married. He opened up a nice farm on 
Back Alleghany, where he now resides. 

Andrew Jackson Moore was married twice. First 
wife was Abigail McLaughlin, daughter of the late 
Major Daniel McLaughlin, near Green bank. Her 
children were Ernest and Anise, now Mrs 1). Hevner, 
on Back Alleghany. The second wife was Rachel, 
daughter of the late Charles Grimes, near Frost. Her 
children were Virginia, now Mrs Silva, on Stamping 
Creek, Forest, Samuel, Thomas, and Elmer. 

A. J. Moore settled in the woods on Back Allegha¬ 
ny, and opened up a tine farm. 

•Henry Moore married Elizabeth Auldridge, and set¬ 
tled in the woods near Driftwood, and opened up two 
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Home davs, and he finally made the trip, bringing the 
corn, which planted one of the first crops ever produc¬ 
ed in the vicinity of Marl inton. 

By arduous industry and judicious economy Mr and 
Mrs Moore built up a prosperous home. Their 6ons 
were John, James, Samuel, Thomas, Andrew Jackson, 
Henry, William Daniel, aud George Claiborne; and 
the daughters were Mary, Elizabeth, Catherine, Eliza, 
and Melinda—;eight sous and five daughters. 

John Moore married Jane, daughter of Colonel John 
Baxter, and settled in the woods near Marl inton. 
Their children were Aaron, William, Theodore, Wash¬ 
ington, and one daughter, Catherine, now Mrs Thomas 
Auldridge, near Indian Draft. 

James Moore married Anne McNeill daughter of the 
late Squire John McNeill, on Dry Brauch of Swago, 
aud settled in the woods near Marlinton, on property 
now owned by John R. Moore. Their children were 
John Register, Frances, Rachel, George, Henry, Nel- 
sou, and Naomi. John Register live« on the home¬ 
stead. His wife was Mary Baxter, daughter of the late 
William Baxter, near Ed ray. 

Samuel Moore married Nancy Beale, and settled on 
the summit of Marlin Mountain, in the unbroken forest 
and killed ten rattlesnakes on the first acre cleared 
about his cabin. Their children were Lucas, Martha, 
Catherine, Margaret, Jennie, William Thomas, Anise, 
George, Kenney, Rachel, and Melinda—eight daugh¬ 
ters and four sons. Mrs Moore was a daughter of 
Thomas Beale, who came from Maryland soon after 
the war of 1812. He claimed to have been a sailor in 
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Catherine Johnson, daughter of John Johnson, first 
lived near Frost; but the greater part of his life he 
dwelt on the west bank of the Greenbrier, four miles 
above Marlinton, where he had settled in the woods. 

John Johnson, the ancestor of the Johnson relation¬ 
ship, and the pioneer of West Marlinton, whose log 
cabin stood several hundred yards below the bridge, 
near a large walnut tree, heard that corn had matured 
in Nicholas. He set out to bring in some of the Nich¬ 
olas corn for seed, and lost his way in Black Mountain 
and was bewildered for nine days, having nothing to 
eat most of the time. In his desperation he tried a mor¬ 
sel of garter snake, but he could not swallow it, and 
he concluded he would rather die than Ak eat such eat¬ 
ings as that.” Upon coming to a house he was just 
able to move, and scarcely able to talk enough to make 
the mistress of the place understand what had happen¬ 
ed. She at once proceeded to prepare a bountiful 
meal, thinkiug a man as hungry as he was would never 
know when to quit. In the meantime the proprietor 
came in and countermanded all this preparation, and 
directed a little thin mush to be boiled and a little 
skimmed milk be brought from the spring house. He 
prepared a saucer of mush and milk and gave the fam¬ 
ished strangor one spoonful, and then waited for re¬ 
sults. In a few minutes there was a violent emetic 
disturbance, ann it looked as if ho was about to turn 
inside out. When this subsided, a little more of the 
mixture was given, with more favorable results, and in 
a few hours the pangs of hunger were somewhat ap¬ 
peased. Nourishment was carefully dosed out for 
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In the coui'so of events Frederick whs the first to die 
and that too far away from his mountain homo under 
sadly peculiar circumstances. John R. Flemrnens call¬ 
ed at John Barlow's to pass the night. Mr Barlow had 
heard of Frederick's death, but did not wish any one 
to say any thing about it before morning. But one of 
the boys came in before his father conld repress him 
and said: 4 "Mr Flemrnens, do you know that Fred in 
dead V' 

44 Is it possible, Mr Barlow, have you heard that my 
boy is dead 

“Yes,” replied Mr Barlow, 44 I am sorry to say it is 
even so." 

In an instant the bereaved father seemed to be 
frenzied by his grief. He caught up his three horses 
and started for home in the night. As he slowly as¬ 
cended the mountain path his agonized cries could be 
hoard for miles: 44 0 Freddy, my dear sou; your poor 
old father will never see you again. O Freddy, my 
son, my son !” 

While on a visit to Ohio, Mr Flemrnens died there. 

Mrs Flemrnens and her daughter Elizabeth spent 
their last years in the vicinity of Buckeye. They spun 
and wove ond industriously earned a living as long as 
their willing hands coaid retain their cunning, and had 
the respectful esteem of all their neighbors. 


AARON MOORE 

Aaron Moore, one of the older sons of Moses Moore 
the pioneer, hunter, and scout, after his marriage with 



